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9B d deliberately for
A8t the foot of the winding
it led upward through
LW be useless for him
‘he Had sought the mest
nee his return to Versailles,
ghould have the full bene-

-

gone four years, at his

d each summer when he

1é for vacation he had never

0 tall Desiree that she was
18 and light-minded, this when
w ahe worked from 6 te 6 In

‘and gave all she earned to ber | homs

or and all the little Bigburneys.
s it any of his busineds if she
g0 to the Saturday night
~the: Central hall, or better
‘open-alr ones at the beach
on? Where was the harm in
 She was with her own people
ras happy. Was it wrong for her
seen with some of the mill boys
& little motion picture house on
- street Just because they wers
their prayer mesting across the
et? Oh, but she hated him for it
snd mow at last here was her
€fo tell him to his face she
‘not have it.
0 was he, after all, she thought
{ly, as he came toward her, hat-
a8 usual, his lean tanned face
a8 a huntaers, his eyes bright at
t of her. He had worked In the
“t0o in his boyhood, and had found
re at their noon meetings his gif®
reaching. Then he had been tak-
p by the ministers family and edu-
i, while she still tended the twirl-
spools down in the winding room,
Hd yon wait for me, Desiree?" he
d. "I have wanted to speak (o
ver since I came back."
‘know you have,” she retorted
y With the tinge of scorn he
.not .mistake In her tome. “I
_ something to say to vou, too.
“will let me alone, you under-
2 It is nothing at all to me tha
“‘have come back here to be min-
. That does mot mean that you
say whatever you please about
scause I am fond of dancing
stimes and I like to be happy.”
‘have never said & word to aoy
ibout you—"
It you have to me, myself, and
“you look at me so, as if you
1ld scold at me forever” The
i filled her eyes, tears of anger
E lion. “The girls told me you
that Desiree Sigourney was an ex-

lé'to any of them.”
n example of dutifulness, 1
at. Your love to your mother and |
~children is beautiful, Desiree."
, but you can turn the words
d until they have two faces,” she
‘bitterly.
¥y do you ridicule me before

body?" he demanded suddenly.
fl you want me to stay in the mill
my life? It was your own father |
‘first encouraged me to study and
head, and you have always laugh-
‘m_ey_” -
® lifted aggravating
smiled over one at him.
ack-in-the-pulpit!!"” she said. “Is
‘wonderful then to come back |
ito Hitle Versailles and save us|
pown in the mill? Keep to your!
t, and let us dance when our work
..”
B.went down the path jauntily,
i him standing there. Suraly it
sweet to make him under-
| how she scorned him.
'birch woods opened into a view
8 little clustering village, the
river and spreading white
of Its waterfall, the white
88 that dotted the hillsides,
jove all, the great low mill build.
vith jtheir airshafts lifting tall
e like the upreared heads
84 serpenta.
ire were four Sigourneys working
19Te now, the two boys, Pierre and
it, and the girls younger than De-
, Melanle and Etolle.
8 had been sent that morning on
r over to Mme. Raniers, tha
ot the superintendent. It had
1 & profitable walk, thought De-
8, congclous of the figure that walk-
ehind her down the path.
d then suddenly on the still early
alr came the shriek of the fac-
blowing its alarm' at this
mely hour. She caught her
listening to it. It could mean
l];hl. the great horror of the

shoulders,

even while the thought burst on
came the slow, expanding
“of gray smoke from the west
mgs and the breaking out of
- Wavering yellow tongues ot
i;ﬁtq.umthe basement windows. Be-
he realized it, he was beside her,
' clutching his arm, as they
down at the smoke.
, the children!” she cried brok-
~dhere are many in the winding
‘Melanle and Btolle—all the
are thgui;
RS gone re she could speak
his hat and coat lay on the grass
.Ber, where she had sunk to her

.2

80 she looked again each house
ng forth itd quota of mothers
ives, hurrying to the scene of
3 from the little white houses.
led her tears and want forward
“them, where thers would be

aiting for Tescuers.
r it was all over, the supreme
‘of the little town was laid
: mug:mu the feet of
" young minister of
church that faced the

id led the work from the begin-
the town brigade,

drill in the mill. He had

5 oot e, S22
Bt g the dragon
D8, holding it back while hun-
ed out to safety, bearing

In his arms up from the
‘of the winding rooms in the
_And'two of these wers De-

18 one of the volunteer nurses
apr hospital in the town
“weeks later, when thoy lifted

“Dan’l Bear and Litfle |
Joe Were Great Pals”

By the Story Lady,

When everything else fafled Peter
he went to Daddy Mack. Daddy Mack
Waa a little dried up man that lived
on Peter's street. Hes had a tiny
green house and rafsed cabbage and
tomato plants for all his neighbors.
{He iiked Peter and always had a story
for him. Today as he sat on the edgs
of a hotbed he told him about Pan'l
Bear,

“It all happened back in Michigan.
Some folks by the name of Thompson
Hved away out by themselves in the
timber, and they had a little tow
head about three years old they called
Jos, One day Joe's dad brought him
a littla cub bedr. Joe called
the bear Dan'l and Den'i and Joe
wera great pals. But Dan'l grew
faster than Joe did and when Joe was
five Dan'l was a great big bear, and
more than that he was a cross bear
to every one but Joe. So old man
Thompson decided to kill Dan'l. But
Joe heard about it and one day he
told Dan'l all about it. Now, maybe
Dan'l understcod and maybe he dldn't,
but anyway the next day he wasn't
to be found

A long time after that Joes was play-
ing In the wood around the babble

and got farther than usual and could
not find the way back, Night came
and hs climbed a tree. The moon
was shining bright and Joe holding
tight to his tree looked down and
thers was a bear, and hs looked again
and there was another bear, bigger |
still, and Joe was so scared he almost |
fell right on top of them.

“Pretty soon the bushes crackled
and there wag the biggest bear of
all, but Joa when he gave this biggest
of all bears a good look ecried out,
‘Dan’l Bear, Dan'l Bear, fake me
home." And then there was the aw-
fuflest fight you ever saw.

“Dan'l Bear licked the other bears
easy gnd they run off and Joe slid
down from the tree and got on Dan'i
Bear's back fust Uke he used to and
put his erms around Dan’'l Bear'a
neok and Dan'l Bear waddled off. Be-
fore Jos knew it he was safe in his
own door yard.

“Joe's papa and mama hugged Joe
and then hugged Dan’l Bear. He came
to see Joe every once In a while af-
ter that and nothing was ever sald
about killing him.”

“Is that all?’ sald Pater.

“Yes " sald Daddy Mack, “that’s|
all”

—HELEN CARPENTER M'(‘JORE,!

I Perform a Small Service For Bob Wh

When Bob appeared {n citizen's
clothes at dinner, we looked from one
to the other in shocked silence. We
had learned to associste his mental
state lris forgetfulness of his wile,
with his army togs. It was impossi-
ble fof any of us to look up'n our Bob
in his elvilian attire, and realize that
he/was intellectually unsound.

T couldn't eat my dinner. 1 was
several times on the verge of tears and
would gladly have left the table on
some pretext, had not Daddys big
hand clutched mine tightly.

“Steady girl, steady!” he command-
ed while Mother juggled the conversa-
tlon ball. * \

But I had little chence to fesl sorry
for myeelf for any length of time.
Poor Mother was enduring a mother's
own particuler kind of agony. She waa
on the verge of the elump which many
mothers experienced s soon as thelir
goldier-sons were safely back in “cits,”
Many mothers never deflned thelir
state, they slmply said they felt “so
tired—it was the excitement, proba-
bly!" But it was something far deep-
er than exoltement.

Dear Mother Lorimer, for examnle,
in spite of her Inpate bravery and out-
ward calmness, In =pite of the free-
dom from material worrlies which her
wealth afforded her, did exactly what
the moat needy and dependent of war
mothers has done, She collapsed and
we realized for the first time how
great a strain the war had been upon
her sonl.

When the strain was over, Mother
succumbed to one of her bad heart
attacks. The only fortunate condi-
*lon of her illpess she discovered and
commented upon herself. It gave her
En opportunity, she said, to put me in
charge of the establishment, Chrys
being absorbed (o her wedding prep-
arations.

How 1 rejoiced to take up the re-
sponsibility! Did ‘t not give me, the

her hand that led him out into the sun.
light. And in her way, she tried to
tell him she had found all the light of
truth and sacrifice {n her days of nurs-
ing.

“So you see, I am glad you wished

rto speak to me that day,” she conclud-

ed, softly.
scold me."

“Did you think that was why, De-
siree?” he asked. "“Was your mem-
ory so short as that? Has there ever
been any ome but you in all my life
that I have cared for? Was it wrong
for me to hops when 1 came back
here you would be glad? And instead,”
his eyes twinkled, “you cglled me
Jack-in-the-pulpit.”

Deslree was ambarrassed and hesli-
tant; but at last she sald, with a quick
sigh:

“They are my favorite flowers. They
are the first brave ones to leap up and
call that spring has come. I think
they are most {earless—Ilike you. And
1 do mnot care,” her voice sank mow to
almost a whisper, “if T never dance
again, not since the fire.”

They had reached the little bridge
that led over to the hill path, and ho
took her hand.

;' dL-e!'.'s go back up into the pines,” he
sald.

“It was right you should

Ilch Touches a Spring of Thought.

etrange little girl whose bobbed hair
and dark skin 1 never got used to—
did it not give her—or me— an in-
timate place {n the Lorimer family®
And a grand opportunity to see my
husband constantly?

Thus I acquired what I wanted |
most the privilege of belng of direct |
service to Bob. I could go to his|
room, arrange his chiffonler, keep his
wardrobe in order,

Al his brand new clothes seemed
very odd to me. They had been or-'
dered from his tailor in advance ot
his home-coming. Some Belgion ref-
ugee, doubtless, was wearing his old
things, the precious germents I had
put away with such loviog care when
we were lirst married.

The new clothes were llke those
of a stranger. I felt almost like an
intruder whenever I went into Boh's|
room. |

Once he entersd as T was putting)
away his laundry for the week and
he said, “I beg your pardon,” In the
greatest embarrassment. And L
blushed furfously, as T had no busi-
ness to blush., and 1 rushed off to
Mother's couch.

“Mother, dear!" T cried. “he didn't.
take it at all as if T were & serwmt.l
but rather as if we were both guests |
at & house party, and he had blund-'
ered Into a voung lady's room!'" 3 |

“Bob’'s manndrs were always ex-1
guisite, but he was always a bit shy " |
was Mother's comment. “Don't fan- !
cy, Jane, that his embarrassment has |
any signiticance—"

“But Mother! You don't under-
stend!" [ burrled on. “The day we
unpacked our trunks after our wed-
ding trip, Bob came into onr room,
In our own 1ittle house, and surprised
me 2t his chiffonier—in just that
way! It's a colncidence—and he seem-
ed to feel it!™

“I see,”” pald Mother,
make a difference”

-

ALL IN ONE.

With the Sora-Tone you can enjoy
the world's best music because the
Bone-Tone is designed 1o play “better”
all records of all makes. The adapta-
bllity of the Sona.Tone to all records
Is one of its special features—any
neadle may be used, including the
Jewe] point, sapphire ball—all without
extra cost—Van Wirt & Bromley, Cor.
Washington and Jefferson Sts.—Ady.

“That does

e

GOOD SERVICE—PLUS!

Deliverles so prompt and pleasing
that you will never need to run short—
Ice so pure and sanitary that you will
never want any other. These charac-
teristics have appealed to hundreds of
Falrmont families who now prefer
City Ice. Order it today by telephone,
Phone 898 or 889. City Ice Co.—Ady.

DON'T YOU MISS

The pleasure you might enjoy by be-
ing the owner of an Kastman Kodak?®
If you are on a vacation—afloat or
ashore—every where you go, you find
something you would like to remem-
ber. Would not a photog=aph fill the
bill? We have many different styles.
Let us show you how easily they ara
operated. A. G. Martin Company,—
Adv,

FINAL DAYS OF 0SGOOD'S
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Bring Forth Interesting Bargains
IN DECIDEDLY GOOD WEARING APPAREL

o
S

¥
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Reductions in Suits
Attractive Bargains

A great gathering of smart modes from regular
stocks. :
GROUP ONE SUITS AT "‘“'"""515 00
Formerly Priced Up to $29.75. O\~
GROUP TWO SUITS AT $25 00
Formerly Priced up to $19.50. ®

Many Choice Wraps

Greatly Reduced

Capes and Dolmas in excellent materials—bly
black and plenty of light, Summe

GROUP ONE WRAPS AT
Formerly Priced up to $25.00.

GROUP TWO WRAPS AT ...........

Formerly Priced up to $35.00.

AR AR R L )

ry colors.
514.7
51,

T4

Ly

i fer

'f'ﬁ- :

Values up to $5.00.
Values up to $10.00
Values up to $15.50.

Hat Reductions
Selected Models

Trimmed Hats from regular lines—many of
them pattern models heavily reduced.
GROUP ONE HATS AT .............
GROUP TWO HATS AT ............

GROUP THREE HATS AT ..........

31.95
~33.95
$5.95

~

Regularly Priced Up to
FIVINES saanaomat

. sas st nn

Formerly Priced up to
$25.00 .......

Handsome Frocks in Georg
Crepe de Chine, Foulards, etc.

R R R N T

Frock Ofterings
Wash and Silk Materials =~

Delightful styles in Voiles and Ginghams. =

$7.50 * $10.

-

e

-

R

ette, Silk Meteor,

315.

-

-

s

i

ly re-marked Wash Ski
clever styles.

Regular $4.00 Values
at

at

White Wash Skirts
Priced Very Low

Good Gabardine is the material in these special-

rts shown in all sizes and

..............

Regular $1.50 Values.

$3.00 Values

Regular $1.50 Values

Middies in Lonsdale Cloth

Regular $3.50 and $4.00 Values,
Voile Wash Waists ... ...

| Smocks in Voile, Linene & Basket Weave

51.95

is Urged.

These Excellent ¢fferings
most timely and early choosing

are

99008
Sy

To Enable Satisfactory Alte
Before the Fourth, Please
Come in Soon.

e
. 33

ring.
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FARMINGTON

Automoblle Accident.

A bad suto accldent occurred Sun-
day evening, when Nick Arcures’
automobile pushed & machine in which
wera Misses Letha and Burl Duncan,
Messrs. Jess Pltzer and Frank Moor
over the high bank at Jamison No.
8 mine.

The accident occcurred when Arcures
going west was passing the other cor
east. The two Miss Duncans were
very badly shaken up. Mr. Moor had
kis left leg’ broken and Mr. Pitzer
escaped unhurt Dr. J. J. Jenkins
was called to the scene and rendered
medieal ald. Mr. Moor was taken to
the hospital at Fairmont,

To Cook Hospdtal,

Mrs. J. M. Downs was taken to
Cook Hospital Freimont, Sunday
evening and was operated upon Mon-
day for appendicitis,

In Ohilo.
Mrs. Alcindie Atha is visiting her
daughter in Barnsvilla, Ohfo.

From Morgantown,

District Superintendent of School
D. A, Ward retumed from Morgan-
town Saturday where he attended the
Prize Winners Course of Agriculture
Clubs given at_the University.

Business Vlsitor,
Jesse Siowart, of Fairmont, was a

School, of which he is representative.

Returned Home.

Mrs. Chas. C, Cooper, who has been
visiting her sister-in-law, Mrs. A. C.
Fisher and other friends here, hasa
returned to her home at Glovers Gap.

From Bailtimore,

Messrs. L. M. Hartley, Hugh Mar-
tin, J. H. Coleman and son James re-
turned Saturday from a motor trip
to Baltimore.

Visiting Friends.
Miss Marle Meredith, of Salem, W.
Va., i3 visiting Miss Norm!{ Downs
here.

Attended Funeral
Mr. and Mrs. Tom Baimbridge, Mrs.
Luther Hess, Misses Roxy Hess Ohle
and Viviap Balmibrldge attended the
funeral of Orval Clalland at Barrack-
ville Sunday merning.

Has Measles,
Donalan, little daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Willle Downs is very sick with
the moasles.

At Clarksburg.

Mr. and Mrs. L. N. Whitlach and
two children Mary Matilda and Emma
Josephine, Mr, and Mrs. Walter Shin-
gleton and son James were visiting
relatives in Clarksburg Sunday.

From Falrmont,
Mr. and Mrs. George J. Fletcher

visitor hers Saturday in the Interest

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(HELEN HAS A HAPPY . THOUGHT)_BY ALLMAN.

—

and children Mgrt.ha. and Joseph, Mrs,

were calllng on Mr. and Mrs. Rufus
Downs Sunday.

Visiting Sister.
Miss Conway of Peoria, 111, is “vis-
Iting her sister Mrs. J. H. Coleman
here.

Improving.
Mrs. Fannie Cooper who has been
very slck for several days is !mprov-
ing.

Visiting Grandparents,
Miss Ruth Hamllton, of Fairmont,
Is visiting her .grandparents, Mr. and
Mrs. Jess Fletcher here,

As Guests,

Mr. and Mrs. Willle Downs had
8s their guests Sunday, Mr. and Mrs,
S8mith Jones and two daughters Wil-
ma and Mirgaret, of Fairmont.

In New York,

Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Kohler have
recelved word that thelr son Ira has
landed in New York from over seas.
He" was with the army of occupation
in Germany.

Personals.

Miss Beatrice Fisher was visiting
relatives in-Barracksville Sunday,

Mr, and Mrs. Leslle Mohaney and
little dsughter spent Sunday with Mrs,
Mahaney's parents, Mr. and Mrs.
John King at Barracksville

Joe Wilcox, of Katy, was In town
Sunday evening.

Mrs, Cyrus Rennolds was visiting

wood Sunday.

Amos Naster, of Fainmont
iting his mother, Mrs,

here Sunday.

at Pine Grove B

Mr. and Mrs.

here Sunday.

day.

of the International Correspondence |C. E. McCray and Edward McCray |her father Mr. David .‘I;'oqg;:'

Arnold Adams and Albert
of Falrmont wers visiting fré

Sunday.

Johnson Barlstt, of
was a vigltor here !

clean santary bakery

i

/ CANT BE BEAT-
It {s impossible to baks

of bread than American

—made of cholce mater

)

bakers—the finest floor imag
wrapped at the oven doc
paper—no handling—ea

loaf of goodnes

Bakery — 806
Phone 1259, . =

s—Try

o)}
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TEN YEARS BEHI
The times—Does that sirike
you illuminate your home
onous gas? Dont get sow
suggest wirlng your
tricity—we can show yoir

utes that the electric wa

economic—we do ;
masterly manner at s |

us talk it ove
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WELL, heredl | Y'VE GOT
MY HAIR PACK TO
NOoRMAL AGAIN .AND 1
HOPE YoU WonT B
AsHameED To BE N |
| MV COMPANN  NOW~

N

e -
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from;his eyes and he

Wik BE A LESSON &
You = 1"M GoiG Dowal
TN AND ILL Go WITH
Yov IF Yool wWArT

oM, | HOPE THAT 4 ON,Tom,

A MY

44 THAT A BEACTIFUL DRESS?

————— .

Look! - 1sp’T

Do Yo Kknow,Tom, THAT SomETIMES

| WISHTHAT | WAS A MAN -
A MARRIED MAN.?

WHY SAY ‘MARRIED
MAN” AND SPoIL
e

¥

S

“The THOUGHT COMES 7O ME. WheEl BVERS
| PASS A LADIES” SHop AD ThiNK Howl |
HAPPY | COULD MAKE MY WIFE BY
| PRESEUTIG HeR WITH A New DRe
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Mr. and Mrs. Walter Harrison

visiting Mr, and Mrs, Press .

Barl Gould 'm




